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for a very short time; curiosity was excited by the novelty,
but quickly languished, and this little room was found
quite ample enough to contain the scholars who frequented
it. To reach it the intrepid reader had to pass in dark-
ness, like Jonah, through the belly of a whale, from which
he emerged into the room of the Keeper of Printed Books,
Dr. Peter Templeraan, a physician, who had received this
responsible post for having translated Warden's Travel^
and who resigned it, wearily, in 1761, for a more conge-
nial appointment at the Society of Arts. By July, 1759,
the rush on the reading-room had entirely subsided, and
on the 23d of that month Gray mentions to Mason that
there are only five readers that day* These were Gray
himself, Dr. Stukeley the antiquary, and three hack-writers
who were copying MSS. for hire,

A little later on Gray became an amused witness of
those factions which immediately broke out amongst the
staff of the British Museum, and which practically lasted
until a very few years ago. People who were the diverted
or regretful witnesses of dissensions between a late Prin-
cipal Librarian and the scholars whom he governed may
be consoled to learn that things were just as bad in 1759.
Dr. Q'Owin Knight, the first Principal Librarian, a pom-
pous martinet with no pretence to scholarship, made life
so impossible to the keepers and assistants that the Mu-
seum was completely broken into a servile and a rebellious
faction. Gray, moving noiselessly to and fro, noted all
this and smiled: *' The whole society, trustees and all, are
tip in arms, like the fellows of a college." Dr. Knight
made no concessions; the keepers presently refused to
salute MM when they passed his window, and Gray and
his fellow-readers were at last obliged to make a dttour
day because I)r, Knight had walled up a passage), if he were a poor writer,
